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You Can't Resist Her 


You'll lose your heart 


to the 
James Montgomery F lage 
GIRL 

















You can’t help it. She is 
the most irresistible, bewitching 
and tantalizingly beautiful 
picture girl going. 


She'll come to you in the next 


mail if YOU send $1.00 to 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 




















Paul Thompson. 


You see as well as read what. is 
going on in the world in 


Leslies @ 


ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY 


Read by your grandfather, read 
by your father, and read today by 
the progressive people of the present 
generation. 


Because since its inception in 
1855, it has continued to be the 
best illustrated weekly newspaper 
in America. 


There’s a copy on the newsstand 
for you now. Go, get it before it 
is sold. It won’t be there long. 


Or, better still, send $5.00 for the 


next 52 numbers to 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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In the Bell Democracy 


Membership in the tele- 
phone democracy of the 
Bell System means equal 
opportunity for every man, 
no matter who he is or 
where he is. 


Each member of this Bell 
democracy has the same 
chance of communication, 
limited only by the distance 
the voice can be carried. 


However remote, whether 
in the adobe house on the 
Rio Grande, on the Montana 
sheep ranch or in the iso- 
lated New England farm 
house, the Bell telephone 
is an open doorway to the 
Universal Bell System. 


From each Bell outpost 
run lines that connect it 
with the central office—that 
nerve center of the local 
system. 

Long distance and toll 
lines connect these nerve 
centers and furnish clear 
tracks for telephone talk 
throughout the land. 

12,000,000 miles of wire 
are the highways over 
which 20,000,000 telephone 
talks are carried daily. 


The Bell System binds 
together the social and busi- 
ness activities of a people 
in a shoulder -to-shoulder 
march of progress. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 














or direct by mail. 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue - - 


AFTER YOUR THANKSGIVING DINNER 
take a nice easy chair, in a quiet, cheery spot, and 
a copy of the Thanksgiving Number of JUDGE. 
You'll be thankful for this tip. 


At all newsstands—November 25th—10 cents a copy 


New York City 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








































What the Rochester Chamber 
of Commerce says: 





I—tTariff discussions at best tend to unset- 


tle business. 


II—The concentration of capital in large 
financial centers is not detrimental to legiti- 


mate business at large. 


Il1I—Heroic measures of the Sherman act 
have served their purpose. What we need 


now is a more constructive policy. 


IV—tThe decisions of the Supreme Court 
have caused the managers of concerns to 
which the Sherman act may possibly be ap- 
plied to cease all efforts toward betterments 


or extensions until they know where they 













stand. 









V—Congressional investigations will only 


retard for the moment the natural progress 






of evolution which has been going on in 






adapting the business of the country to take 






full advantage of the improved methods of 






communication which now exist. 























THE PROCESSION HAS STARTED. FALL IN! 
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An Appeal to Reason. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


NotTEe—Alfred Tennyson Dickens has stirred the anger of 
Boston by saying the girls there had beefy ankles. 


‘he bottle your wrath, oh, Boston! 
And label it sensitive stuff, 

And set it away in the ice-box 
To have it kept cool enough. 

For is it not better the Briton 
Who saw with a critic’s eye 

Should say they were beefy, rather 
Than pork-and-beansy? Oh, my! 


In the Game a Long Time. 
ss aie a peanut politician.”’ 
‘And also something of a chest- 
nut.”’ 


THE 


The Answer. 


sé MAN died,’’ says the teacher, 

‘leaving to his eldest son one- 
fourth of his property, plus one-tenth 
that of the share received by the next 
son, who was to receive one-fourth of 
the property, plus one-twentieth of the 
share received by the third son, who was 
to receive as much as the other two re- 
ceived, less one-fifth of their combined 


inheritances. How much did each get?’’ 
‘‘Nothing,’’ promptly answers the 
thoughtful boy in the second row. 


‘“‘The lawyers got it for breaking the 
will.’”’ 





Providence and Us. 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT. 
HEN friends fall ill or have hard 
luck, 
Or on a long-time note get stuck, 
All such misfortune is evidence 
Of a dispensation of Providence. 


When we fall ill or our deals fail, 
Or all our work has no avail, 

It’s easy to see, as you might guess, 
It’s somebody else’s careiessness. 


Question for Debate. 
ESOLVED, That ‘‘Absent, but not 
forgotten,’’ is quite often prefer- 
able to ‘‘Present, but not appreciated.”’ 





REAL THING—HOLDING UP AN AUTO. 
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A Country Afraid of Itself. 


FTEN the mass of the people in 
every country shows fear of itself, 

and, when it comes near getting what it 
wants, turns and votes against itself. 
This was demonstrated in the Canadian 
elections. For nearly fifty years Canada 
has been asking the United States for 
reciprocity, and when it had only to take 
what it wanted it went back on itself. 
Elections in other countries often show 
the same trait of human nature. Some 
very popular issue will sweep the coun- 
try at one election and at the next it 
will be snowed under by the same voters. 
Much of the tyranny of which history 
tells was due to the fear of the people 
to ask for what they wanted and to take 
it when they had it within reach. 
Doubtless Joseph Chamberlain, Rudyard 
Kipling, and Waldorf Astor are rejoic- 
ing in England because Canada voted 
against reciprocity. The last laugh in 
this matter will be under the Stars and 
Stripes. When the Dominion begins to 
pay its debts and to redeem bonds issued 
to subsidize transcontinental railroads 
and construct canals, it will send out the 
Macedonian appeal, ‘‘Come over and 
help us.’’ Nearly all its bonded debt is 
held in England and in time the holders 
will wish that Canada had more assets 
to show for its multitudinous liabilities. 

















A Bathtub for Every Indian. 


BOUT two years ago thoughtful gov- 
ernment officials provided the Mis- 
sion Indians of California with bathtubs. 
Contrary to expectation, they have been 
put into use. For many moons after the 
tubs reached the Indians, the latter, to 
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whom their use had been explained, re- 
garded them with contempt. Recently 
an official report says the Indians have 
discovered that the tubs can be used for 
comfortable beds by merely filling them 
with straw, and now the demand exceeds 
the supply. An Indian asleep ina bath- 
tub must look like an Egyptian mummy. 


RICHARD KENDALL MUNKITTRICK. 


Born Manchester, England, March 5, 1853 
Died Stamford, Conn., October 16. 1911. 


HE life of JupGE is not composed 
entirely of smiles. There come oc- 
casions when His Honor feels the loss of 
old friends. Charles Battell Loomis, a 
most valued contributor, recently passed 
away. Now comes the announcement of 
the death of RicHarD KENDALL MUuNKIT- 
TRICK, a former editor of JupGre. To 
the younger generation he is not so well 
known, as he has done but little writing 
in recent years; but his humorous verse 
at one time brought many a smile to his 
readers. Many a writer of ‘‘the lighter 
vein’’ will recall a man who was never 
too busy to offer a bit of friendly advice 
to a struggling beginner. The world is 
just a bit brighter because of ‘‘The 
Moon Prince and Other Nabobs,’’ and 
‘‘The New Jersey Arabian Nights,’’ the 
most popular of Munkittrick’s books. 


South Carolina in the Limelight. 


OVERNOR BLEASE, of South Caro- 
lina, is an interesting character to 
the people of the other States. He is 
not so interesting to the South Carolini- 
ans as he is embarrassing. This Gov- 
ernor seems to be going about with achip 
on his shoulder, ever ready to get into a 
wordy battle. Nearly all the South Caro- 
lina newspapers criticise his temper and 
his combative tongue. Nevertheless, 
Governor Blease insists that he is popu- 
lar in the State and that he will be elect- 
ed to service another term. If he shall 
prove to be a true prophet, proof will 
be furnished that South Carolina likes 
to have an extraordinary Governor. 
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Fool Educators. 


|” igh complaints have been made 

about fads and fancies in schools. 
The Chicago high-school teacher who 
ordered fifty pupils to count the number 
of words defined in the latest edition of 
an unabridged dictionary may be rated 
as a faddist and fancier. Think of such 
a task being given! Who would know 
if any count was correct? Who cares 
how many such words there are? Of 
what use is such information? 


A Bill To Title Unmarried Men. 


KLAHOMA is bound to keep in 
print. Its Legislature has been 
considering a bill providing unmarried 
men should use a title equivalent to the 
feminine ‘‘miss.’’ There is logic in the 
argument that if married and unmarried 
women shall use or be given different 
titles, the same rule should apply to the 
men. The Oklahoma statesman who in- 
troduced the bill alluded to was probably 
not so much moved by logic as by a de- 
sire to oblige some women constituents 
who wanted to be provided with a short 
cut for ascertaining at sight the relation 
of men acquaintances to matrimony. 





Anent Marriage Fees. 


BAPTIST minister of Cleveland has 
protested against the practice of 
clergymen accepting fees for officiating 
at weddings. He holds that the fees are 
on the same basis as tips, to waiters. 
This clergyman is too sensitive. Tak- 
ing a material view, the clergyman at a 
wedding is paid for services he has per- 
formed. A waiter is paid over again 
for a service that has already been paid 
for. 











“BEFORE WE MARRIED, YOU CALLED ME AN ANGEL.” 


“AND I STILL DO. ARE YOU NOT CONTINUALLY HARPING?” 


NOW IS THE TIME: 





O BEGIN embroidering those 
red floss slippers you are going 
to make for the minister’s 
Christmas. 

To start those afghan ear- 
tabs you have designed for the Christ- 
mas surprise of your favorite fiance. 

To begin to worry over the question 
why, after having successfully rid your- 
self of 1,893,543 freckles, that bright, 
particular sun speck on the end of your 
nose won’t come off. 

To cultivate a stony stare with which 
to greet, when you chance to meet them 
upon the high- 
way, the dozen 
or more fiances 
of your summer 
campaign, who 
seem to think In- 
dian Summer 
perpetuates the 
Ma privileges of the 
earlier period. 

To hang your 
furs out upon a 
line in the back 
yard, where the 






autumn breezes will blow steadily 
through them, thus enabling you to wear 
them in public without making people 
think that you are either a garage or a 
drug store in disguise. 

To be particularly assiduous in your 
attentions to your crabbed old uncle or 
your rich but somewhat lemony maiden 
aunt, from whom you expect to have ex- 
pectations along about the twenty-fifth 
of December. 

To find out just how much more ready 
cash than he has got your son, who is a 
freshman at college, is spending on col- 
lars, shirts, pink neckties, lavender 
socks, patent-leather pumps, mackin- 
toshes, and other unnecessary necessi- 
ties of a university career. 

To begin to put down upon paper an 
itemized list of the blessings of life for 
which it will behoove you to render 
thanks when ‘‘the frost is on the punkin 
and the fodder’s in the shock.’’ 

To get out your last year’s Christmas 
presents that have lain in the attic since 
the beginning of the year and decide 
which ones among them are suitable for 
this year’s campaign, and carefully note 


whence they have come, lest you return 
unto some donor a last year’s reminder 
of himself. 

To smile kindly upon the janitor, who 
holds the keys to your radiator; the 
plumber, who may shortly be called upon 
to pipe a merry lay or lay a merry pipe 
on your behalf; and the coal man, of 
whose stores of sparkling jewels you 
may ere long desire to partake, holding 
out, the while, a frosty hand to the man 
of ice. 

To eschew darning your luck and to 
devote an equal amount of time to the 
important task of darning those inner 
garments which, while they serve silently 
and without show, are needed to keep 
your stores of animal heat from dissipat- 
ing themselves upon the ambiency of 
your atmospheric environment. 

——Horace Dodd Gastit. 


A Protest. 


ARY has a little lamb, 
Whose fleece is bright and gay; 
But ’twon’t be worth a tinker’s cuss 
If Congress doesn’t hurry up and set- 
tle this monkey-business in respect 
to Schedule K. 
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‘THE DAYS OF 


FORTY-NINE.” 














Farmer—“ HEY ! CHASE HIM AWAY, WILL YE, MISTER? HE WON’T HURT YE—HE’S VERY GENTLE!” 


BURGLARS 


IN. THE UPLIFT. 


By CHARLES PHELPS CUSHING. 


DOOR bangs. Somebody coming! Yet the burglar 

blanches not, neither does he budge. Without meditat- 
ing roughness or display of firearms, he awaits 
unafraid. His best protection, he contends, is 
an enlightened public sentiment, tempering the 
medieval harshness of the law. 

A few years ago such a situation as is here 
depicted would have caused beads of cold sweat 
to glisten on a pallid face. To-day, thanks to 
the uplift of fiction and the stage, our burglar 
merely pauses between sips of a judiciously 
mixed highball and listens for a cue to tell him 
what sort of speech to begin. For a husband, 
for a wife, for 
a spirited young man or aro- 
mantic girl, for a trustful 
child, or fora cynical bachelor 
he knows tried and true ora- 
torical formulas. He is con- 
fident of finding a sympa- 
thetic audience. If he en- 
counters an actress he may 
even expect a welcome with 
a key to the jewel box, and 
thus exchange press notice 
for pearls in the best inter- 
pretation of reciprocity. 

This increased respect 
and friendliness for burglars 
has not been unaccompanied 
by improvements and re- 
form within the profession. 
For example, observe that 
the burglar in this particu- 
lar instance has learned the 
use of a siphon and mixes 
his own drinks with the 
skill of a clubman, instead 
of rudely gulping them from 
the neck of the bottle. 

True, there are many bur- 
glars yet who are rough 
men, but they very generally 
nowadays deplore rough- 
house methods. They feel 
so much more secure them- 
selves that they insure the 
safety of their—their— 
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‘* He listens for a cue to tell him what sort of a speech to begin.’’ 
(illustrating “‘Burglars in the Uplift.”’) 


should we say ‘‘victims’’? (The word must stand until some 
one coins a substitute.) In many States the law itself helps 
to place burglar and householder in a more friendly attitude 
by prohibiting both of them from owning firearms. 

The uplift within the ranks of burglary is further re- 
flected in the improved tone of the dress of the profession. 
As a token of how much more honest and aboveboard his 
methods have become, observe that he rarely wears a mask; 
and it seems almost superfluous to tell an intelligent reader 
or play-goer that there never was a time before when so 
many burglars worked in dress suits and silk hats. A New 
York police official a few weeks ago remarked that the up-to- 
date burglar wears gloves on the job, to guard against leav- 
ing finger prints for the 
delectation of Bertillon ex- 
perts. This statement is 
characteristic of police stu- 
pidity. Gentlemen burglars 
wear gloves at night not be- 
cause they are burglars, but 
because they are gentlemen. 


Satished. 


HE DAYS of winter— 
Them for mine! 
My weight is just 
Two ninety-nine. 


Strange Sight. 


66 HEN we were on Lake 

Michigan last sum- 
mer,”’ says Mrs. Mixgram- 
mar, ‘‘we saw a beautiful 
sight one afternoon. We 
were away out in the middle 
of the lake, and we steamed 
-past a schooner with a wo- 
man on it full of brick and 
lumber. ”’ 


True Love. 


AP DEEP as the canyons, 
As deep as the sea, 

So deep am I running 
In debt over thee. 





NE thing a cigarette fiend 
is never in any danger of 
contracting is brain fever. 
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“See America First.” 


By STRICKLAND GILLILAN 


Nee "RE prating of ‘‘seeing America 


first.’’ 
That man on the Pinta did it. 
Until in the era of Chris, the sea 


From Easterners’ eyes had hid it. 


But this is a thought that just has burst 
O’er my mind—a vision fleeting— 
If America’d seen certain ones of us 


first, 
She’d sure have avoided the 
meeting. 


The Liquor Question. 


CINCINNATI man who had 
heard terrible stories of the 
high prices charged in New York 
paused doubtfully at the rail of a 
Broadway hotel bar. 
‘*How much is a drink of whis- 
key?’’ he inquired tentatively. 
**Well,’’ replied the barkeep, 
sizing him up, ‘‘that depends. 
Some think a teaspoonful is enough, 
and then, again, some from dry 
States want to drink it out of a 
bucket.’’ 





se SEA is my sweetheart. 
So great are her charms 
That I am content 
To rest in her arms. 





THE DRYNESS REMAINS. 


*’ Oh, say, there is where the man was born who invented the cotton gin.”’ 
* Whew, I had some of that last night, and 1 can taste the cotton this morning.’”’ 


The Long Green March. 


(As sung in Ohio) 


ERE comes the bribe! Look at the 
roll! 
Here comes the bribe that will pay 
for our vote! 
Here comes the bribe! Each gets his 
dole— 
Down from a thou. to a ten-dollar 
note, 





SAFEGUARDED. 


She—'‘‘ Does the course of their love run smooth ?"’ 
He—*‘ Oh, yes; there are banks on both sides.’’ 
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Staying Young. 


AIR woman hates old Father Time, 
And truth she likes to soften, 
And half persuades us Mother Time 
Comes round to her less often. 


The Commission-governed City. 
MAHA has at last become a com- 
mission-governed city, but, after 
all, she has nothing on little old 
New York in this respect. There 
is a popular impression abroad that 
New York has been a commission- 
governed city for many years, 
with all the commissions flowing 
steadily into the pocketsof Tam- 
many; whence the expression, 
Tammany Haul. 


Always First. 


AGAZINES there are galore 
To quench the reader’s thirst; 
But any one who’s in for fun 
Peruses JuDGE the first. 


A Believer in Signs. 


s¢]T IS evident,’’ said the trav- 
eler, ‘‘that baseball is not 
popular in this place.’’ 
‘*Why?’’ his companion asked. 
‘‘That sign says, ‘English spoken 
here.’ ’’ 











THE ENEMY.” 


“HELD BY 








WHEN WOMEN VOTE. 


















































“MEP MEE! ATI TOO SItLY!!” 


The Light in the Window. 


HERE’S a light in the win- 
dow for me; 
I see it far over the moor. 
It shines through the darkness 
to lead 
My wandering steps to the 
door. 


There’s a light in the window 
for me, 

As the long, 

hours pass; 

It gleams like a beacon, full 


long night 


blaze, 
And I have to pay for the 
gas. — William J. Lampton. 


A Multitude. 
Ww he came home from 


attending a celebration 
he started in to tell his wife 
all about it. 

‘*Was there a big crowd?’’ 
she asked. 

‘*Was there?’’ he echoed. 
‘‘Why, it was just such a 
crowd as a woman with a baby 
carriage would push into!’’ 


What He Was. 
Knicker—‘‘Is he a chip of 
the old block?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘He is a red chip 
of the old pile.’’ 





“OM MEAVENS!! ToO GIRLISH...h ” 


HEN two women get together for an afternoon chat, the 





recording angel has to begin writing in shorthand. 


** Don’t think much o’ this wine. 


** It ain't so bad 





SIZING IT UP. 


D’ you, John ?”’ 
If it was any better there mightn’t be so much left.’’ 


“ MERCY!! HELP! 





Reasonable. 
“— story is very shock- 
ing!’’ she said. 

“It’s really the worst I 
have seen. 

But I ought to expect shock- 
ing stories 

From a current magazine.’”’ 


Minervaisques. 


EAUTY may be only skin 
deep, but homeliness goes 
clear to the bone. 

A soldier without a uniform 
soon loses his popularity with 
the ladies. 

‘*Good fellows’’ have bad 
habits. 

Children are always ‘‘large 
for theirage,’’ except onstreet 
cars and trains. 

People who live in open- 
work houses shouldn’t play the 
piano. 

There’s no place like home, 
but the hotels and apartment 
houses are doing the very best 
they can. 


Let “Judge” Be the Judge. 


HIS poem is brief; 
I sell it with pleasure. 
Perhaps I’m dishonest 
In giving short measure. 











The Vital Question. 


5 lo ‘Cook the Cheaper Cuts of Meat’ 
The ‘‘helpful’’ columns teach; 
Serag, shank, and brisket, heads and 
tails, 
Receive attention each. 
Directions most explicit 
Cover every point but one: 
How to eat the dish resulting 
When the weird concoction’s done. 


Those Post Cards. 


HE SOUVENIR post cards have a 
tidying effect. First, they have 
wiped out the post-office deficit; second, 
the publishers have cleaned up a million 
or two with them; and, third, these pub- 
lishers are scouring the country for new 
ideas for them. 


Notes from the Basswood Bugle. 
By ROY K. MOULTON. 
NSON HAWKINS and wife. 
are the leaders of our smart set, 
are trainin’ their daughter Lucille for 
to marry some furrin nobleman, and 
Anse is gettin’ ready for the advent of 
his son-in-law by mortgagin’ his west 
eighty and the flour mill. He says he 
is goin’ to get his daughter a title or 
bust, and it looks as if he would bust 
before he gets it. Hod Renfrew’s daugh- 
ter married a feller with a title. His 
title was H. D. (Horse Doctor). The 
soap club will begin its winter sessions 
in a few weeks and news will! be plentier 
in our midst. 

Miss Amaryllis Teeter, our prima- 
donna sopranner at the Hardshell meet- 
in’ house, broke the record the other day. 
She sung a piece into a phonograph 

Lem Higgins is studyin’ the Esperanto 
language and expects soon to accept a 
position as train caller in a union deppo 
somewhere 

Art Hilliker has got the hives and is 
around livelier than he has in 


who 


movin’ 
some years. 

Elmer Purdy, of this man’s town, 
went down to the county fair and got 
mixed up with the sheep, and the judges 





HANDLING AERO TRAFFIC IN 1950. 
The fly cop—‘‘ Hey! the next time I catch you up here in the speedway strata with a load like 


that. 1 ‘ll take you down. 


Mind, now!”’ 





Teewe- 
THE LADY OR THE DOG. 


The girl | ‘ Every man who passes exclaims 
The dog ( * What a beauty!’ and, of course, 
they mean me.”’ 


hung a blue ribbon on him before he 
could reveal his identification. Elmer 
has looked rather sheepish ever since 
Miss Amy Pringle, our milliner, gave 
him the mitten. 

Pansy Perkins, our poetess of pas- 
sion, has completed an epithet for Hi 
Haskin’s gravestone. He ain’t dead 
yet, but decided to have the job done 
beforehand, so it would suit him. 
Nobody around here ever thought Hi 
was so much of a feller until they 
read the poetry, and he is quite a 
matinee idol at this writin’. 

The Ladies’ Aid expects to hold an 
oyster supper some night next week, 
provided they can get the oyster. 
The rubber one they used last season 
has been mislaid somewhere. 

Bushrod Binks, of West Hickey- 
ville, is here to spend a week with 
relatives, and that is probably all he 
will spend. Bushrod went to the 
Chicago World’s Fair with ten shillin’ 
and came home with a new suit of 
clothes and three shillin’ in change. 

Hi Hicks will take his usual 
winter job as horrible example for 
some temperance lecturer. Hi is 
one of the best horrible examples in 
the profession. Down South at a 
lecture one night last winter a hunch- 
back took one look at Hi and straight- 
ened up immediately. 
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HARD JOB TO KEEP HIM ON! 





























The child.“ 1 LOVE YOU MORE’N I DO GRAN’MA. YOU DON’T WASH ME 80 OFTEN.” 


MAKING 


IT CLEAR. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “Pigs Is Pigs.’ 





ment store, and Mayme Fogarty had run 
up to the sporting goods department for 
a last fond word of farewell with Bud 
O’Laughlin, who was quitting his job. 
Every summer Bud took a place as second 
professional with some golf club, and he 
had just signed with the Westcote Coun- 
try Club and was leaving that afternoon. When Mayme, 
with Gladys O’Brien, reached the sporting goods department, 
Bud was elsewhere, but due back any minute. 
**Ain’t he the fresh one!’’ said Mayme. 
I’dbeup. He might 
of stayed till I 
come !’’ 
“Gee!’’ 
Gladys. 
what’s here 
Down the aisle 
came a customer. 
He needed no label 
to let one know he 
was looking for the 
sales-person in 
charge of the golf 
goods. He was tall 
and thin, with white 
hair and a white 
mustache cut short 
and crisp, and his 
garb was the final 
word in golf tog- 
gery. Over his 
shoulder hung a 
golf bag, and his 
brow was wrinkled 
with intense study. 
It was evident he 
was an intense golf- 
er in every respect, 
the sort that chooses 
his clubs with more 
care than he would 
choose his wife. 
“Oh, crickets!’’ 
said Mayme. ‘“‘I 
know that kind. 
He’ll be wanting to 
look at everything 


| AX 7 the noon hour in the great depart- 
Se , 








*‘He knowed 


said 
**Look 


7? 





(Revised by R. T. Crane.) 
No more—if Scholarship is this. 
*Tis folly to be wise. 


in the golf section, and then some more. Say, it’s all off! I 
don’t get no chance to talk with Bud.”’ 

*“*Yes, you do!’’ said Gladys. ‘‘You watch me. I don’t 
let no customer monopolize no friend of my friend when they 
want to have a little conve’sation. Nix!’’ 

She patted her pompadour, rammed her leadpencil into 
it, pulled down her belt line, and wiggied up to the intense 
golfer. 

**Excuse me,”’ she said. 
thin’?’’ 

‘**Yes, yes!"’ said the golfer, setting his golf bag carefully 
against a bicycle rack and pulling off his gloves. ‘‘Yes. I 
want a driver.’’ 

‘Say, Mayme,’’ 
said Gladys, ‘‘what 
do you thinkof that! 
This gen’]’man says 
he wants adriver!’’ 

**Ain’t he fresh!’ 
said Mayme. ‘‘ What 
does he think this is 
—an employment 
agency? He’ll be 
askin’ you for a 
chauffeur next.’’ 

*“‘No, my good 
girl, you misunder- 
stand me,’’ said the 
golfer. ““What I 
want is a driver—a 
left-handed driv- 


’? 


‘*Was you lookin’ for some- 


er. , 
‘‘Ain’t he awful, 
Mayme!’’ . said 
Gladys, with a gig- 
gle. ‘‘A lef’-hand- 

ed driver!”’ 

“You see, I’m 
left handed,’’ ex- 
plained the golfer. 
‘**T use a left-handed 
driver.’’ 

‘‘Well, ain’t that 
the limit!’’ said 
Gladys. ‘‘Ish’d 
think any kind of 
driver would do, so 
long as he could 
drive. You’re 














You’ll be say- 
your horses is lef’ handed, next.”’ 


stringin’ me, ain’t you? 
in’ 
**Ah, you don’t get me! 


? 


said the 


golfer. ‘‘What I want is a driving 
club.’’ 
‘‘Well, for the land’s sake!’’ ex- 


claimed Gladys. ‘‘What d’you think? 
The gen’l’man is lookin’ for a drivin’ 
club, Mayme. Them drivin’ clubs is all 
over on Long Island, ain’t they? Or up 
on the Speedway ?’’ 

‘*My good girl,’’ 
tiently, ‘‘you do not get me at all! 
mean a golf club.’’ 

‘Say, Mayme, I don’t believe the 
gen’l’man knows what he wants! First 
it was a drivin’ club, and now it’s a 
golf club. Where was that golf club 
you was tellin’ me about, Mayme?”’’ 

**Van Cortlandt Park,’’ said Mayme, 
giggling. 


said the golfer pa- 
I 
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THE WORLD’S CHAMPIONSHIP SERIES 
IN BUGVILLE. 





‘‘Sure! That’s right!’’ said Gladys. 
‘*You wan’a take the Sixt’ Avenue ‘L’ 
t’ the end of the line, and then take the 
Putnam Division’’— 

**See here!’’ said the golfer, the least 
bit angry. ‘‘What I want is to buy a 
golf club’’—— 

‘*Gee!’’ said Gladys. ‘‘Well, it ain’t 
no use tryin’ to buy Van Cortlandt. 
That belongs to the city. I’m sorry we 
ain’t got no golf grounds in stock, but 
if I was you I’d go over on Long Island. 
Maybe you could pick up one over there. 
You wan’a take the Thirty-sec’n Street 
car goin’ east’’—— 

The golfer glared at Gladys, and 
Mayme giggled, and the golfer turned 
so red his mustache looked like a white 


gash. 
‘I’ll report this!’’ he said angrily. 
report this at once! 


ad I’ll see 


whether a man can’t be waited on in 
this store!’’ 

Gladys looked hurt. 
head. 

‘‘There!’’ she said. ‘‘Ain’t that how 
it always is, Mayme? A gurl tries to 
be accommodatin’ to the trade and an- 
swers questions till she is blue in the 
face, and all the thanks she gets’’—— 

“‘T’ll report this! The management 
shall know of it!’’ said the golfer, tak- 
ing up his club bag. Gladys glanced 
over her shoulder. Bud was coming 
from the service elevator. 

‘‘Report?”’ she said sweetly. 
want to see the complaint desk. 


She tossed her 


**You 
Take 


the elevator to the sixth floor’’—— 
But the golfer was gone. 





SECOND SIGHT. 


** Was it a case of love at first sight ?’’ 
** No, second sight. The first time he saw her 
he didn’t know she was an heiress.’’ 


Still Useful. 


OD OF our fathers, borne of old— 
Most times alone, sometimes in 
pairs— 


* Wherein, whene’er the days turned cold, 


They carried coal up cellar stairs— 
Where are you at, where are you at? 
You’re serving now as madam’s hat! 


Shes 


E place to look for pretty girls 
should be Belleville, N. J. 
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The autoist coming this way—*‘ Looks as if I can’t make it.—— 


THE IMPROMPTU ARCH. 


2. —— But then you never can tell.’’ 
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In “The Street.” 


By HERBERT ADAMS. 

Weary, worn, and worried, wond’ring 
what they’re worth, 

Avaricious autocrats, acquiring all the 


earth, 

Linger in this labyrinth of lawful lar- 
ceny, 

Lured to the locality by licensed laxity. 





AN D 


Bewildered, bustled bipeds, by bulls 
and bears beset, 
Rally to this rendezvous of rumor and 





regret. 

Omens are by office-boys’ opinions here 
offset. 

All anxiously and ardently alike antici- 
pate 

Dividends (delightful dreams of dough!) 
to dissipate. 


Wholesale Economy. 


4¢ TD EGINALD,’’ says the beauteous 
object of his adoration, ‘‘I hap- 
pened to read in the paper that sugar 
has gone away up in price, and for that 
reason candy is more expensive. I just 
think you are extravagant to keep bring- 
ing me a pound every time you call.’’ 

‘Iam glad to do it, darling,’’ avows 
Reginald. 

*‘IT know you are; but you must learn 
to be economical. Papa told mamma to 
buy sugar by the barrel and get it 
cheaper, so maybe you would better buy 
candy for me the same way.”’ 


Eligible. 
4¢°T.HE WOMAN I marry,’’ he said, 
**must be able to blush.”’ 


**Oh,’’ she replied, ‘‘I can do that. I dessidie’ ra am 
biesh . I veal Ma’am, we don’t take babies in these apartments. 
lush every time 1 am seen anywhere “‘ Babies, indeed! Why, this child plays baseball about the house as good as a man. 
with you.’’ I put him in pants next week.”’ 











A GRAND-STAND PLAYER. 
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E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 







By HOMER CROY. 


(CAPPER. ARTHUR.—One day, thirty years ago, a 

young fellow out in Kansas stopped hilling up and 
tamping dirt around a stock of corn 
to keep the wind from picking it 
up and whipping it into breakfast 
food, and said, ‘‘Why should I spend 
all my life fighting cyclones and try- 
ing to keep a hill of corn from pick- 
ing up its worldly chattels and mov- 
ing into the next township, when the 
great, busy world is throbbing only 
fifty miles away, at Topeka? The 
most fun I’ve ever had was playing 
drop the handkerchief with two girl 
cousins and riding a horse to water. 
I’m going to Topeka and see the 
world!’’ A few days later Arthur 
Capper turned up in that busy mart, when its principal point 
of interest was where the Santa Fe was going to put upa 
freight depot, with $2.40 in his wallet and an extra celluloid 
collar in his grip, and now this same Arthur Capper ‘is being 
forced to run for Governor of the Sunflower State. Without 
a letter of recommendation or a single pull from a stock- 
holder or an uncle who advertised regularly in the Christmas 
number, Arthur Capper got a job as typesetter. It was not 
long until he was reporter, and next we find our hero sitting 
behind a frosted door that reads, 





OINDEXTER, MILES—Miles Poindexter, the new Sen- 
ator from Washington, was born in Memphis, Tenn., of 

old Virginia stock, name blown in the 
glass, copper-stilled and bottled in bond, 
his father a General and his mother a 
Miles. After leaving prep. school he 
worked in a government fish hatchery, so 
that now when he goes on his vacation he 
can back up his story about the whopper 
getting away, with all its markings, the 
color of its eyes and a diagram of its fins, 
until the fellow who challenged him 
shifts his feet and turns the conversation 
to reciprocity. He went through college 
with his nose in a reference book and a 
towel around his head. At twenty-three 
years of age he landed in Walla Walla, 
Wash., with ten dollars in his pocket, a change of under- 
clothing and a law degree in his wicker suitcase. He set up 
a law office with ‘‘Private’’ lettered on the inside door 
($3.25), and sat down to wait for clients. He waited so 
long that he had to break the other five-dollar bill for medi- 
cine for his aggravated case of rheumatism, and then went 
out to look for trade. In eight months he was married, and in 
five months more prosecuting attorney of the county. He is 
a light sleeper, never consuming more than five hours a 
, night, more often burning up only 
“<2 four. While never west of Main 








ETAVIRP. He bought the North 
Topeka Mail when its circulation 
consistedof three hundred exchang- 
es, ten library subscriptions at half 
price, and the good-will of the en- 
gineer and forty newsboys. When 
he took an inventory of his plant, 
he found that he had six cases of 
eight point Roman and half a load 
of coal in the basement. This was 
his acorn, and the Capital is itsoak. 
His hobby came to be picking upa 
publication that had gone down for 
the last time, putting his knees in 
its back, working its arms back and 
forth a few times, and injecting 
new life into it. He has resusci- 
tated half a dozen papers and now 
owns the paper that he went to 
work on as printer, and has to 








people from calling him Honorable. 





h bodil iol k OF INTEREST TO LAPIDARIES. 
threaten bodily violence to keep = «whet kind ob ring am dat yoah fancy gib yo’, Miss Susan ?’’ 


‘* Ah don’t 'zactly know. Ah think it am a satire.”’ 


Street, Walla Walla, Senator Poin- 
dexter is an authority on Igor- 
rotes, being able to tell the 
meaning and symbolism of every 
ring they wear in their noses and 
to enumerate all the fancy and 
scalloped dishes they sever from 
one horned owl or a trusting ca- 
nine, with an ear trained to catch 
the andantes and the capricciosos 
of their tom-toms. When he 
wants to have an afternoon off 
and a bully time all to himself, 
he goes into his library, puts a 
bunch of violets on the center ta- 
ble, draws the blinds half-way 
down and pulls out a book on the 
life and habits of the Igorrotes. 
His favorite indoor pastime is 
feedng the chickens which have 
the complete run of his place. 
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Above the Practical. 

























She cannot cook, she cannot sew, 
Of business has no knowledge; 
She cannot even make a bed— : 
| Notimitations 


She learned too much in college. | 
— Yonkers Statesman. | The greatest triumph of 

the electric furnace—a 

marvelously reconstructed 
gem. Looks like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond—brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filing, 
fire and acid like a dia- 


%? 


Heredity. —‘‘Judge,’’ said the guilty 
man, ‘‘I inherit this felonious habit. I 
can’t resist it. Myfatherwasagrafter | 


» mother a photographer. I can’t mond. Has no paste, foil, 
rs pe thi os _ or artificial backing. Set 
help taking things. only in 14 Karat Solid gold 

“Then take seven years at hard mountings. 1-80 the cost of 


diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass—will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it's free 


labor,’’ said the judge kindly.—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 





Why He Left.—‘‘Why did you leave 
that swell boarding house?’’ 

‘‘Because the swellness was at the 
expense of the food supply.’”’ 

‘*What do you mean?”’ 

‘‘Four kinds of forks and two kinds of 
vegetables.’’—Louisville Courier-Jour- 
nal. 





The Tea Penalty 
A STRONG MAN’S EXPERIENCE. 


Writing from a busy railroad town the 
wife of an employe of one of the great 
roads says: 

‘*My husband is a railroad man who 
has been so much benefited by the use of 
Postum that he wishes me to express 
his thanks to you for the good it has 
done him. His waking hours are taken 
up with his work, and he has no time to 
write himself. 

‘He has been a great tea drinker all 
his life and has always liked it strong. 

‘Tea has, of.late years, acted on him 
like morphine does upon most people. 
At first it soothed him, but only for an 
hour or so; then it began to affect his 
nerves to such an extent that he could 
not sleep at night, and he would go to 
his work in the morning wretched and 
miserable from the loss of rest. This 
condition grew constantly worse, until 
his friends persuaded him, some four 
months ago, to quit tea and use Postum. 

“‘At first he used Postum only for 
breakfast, but as he liked the taste of 
it, and it somehow seemed to do him 
good, he added it to his evening meal. 
Then, as he grew better, he began to 
drink it for his noon meal, and now he 
will drink nothing else at table. 

“His condition is so wonderfully im- 
proved that he could not be hired to give 
up Postum and go back to tea. His 
nerves have become steady and reliable 
once more, and his sleep is easy, natural 
and refreshing. 

‘He owes all this to Postum, for he 
has taken no medicine and made no 
other change in his diet. 

“‘His brother, who was very nervous 
from coffee drinking, was persuaded by 
us to give up the coffee and use Postum, 
and he also has recovered his health and 
strength.’’ Name given by Postum Co. ’ 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,”” in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A new 
One appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest, 














AN IRISH BULL. 


‘I am so tired that some day I am going ta 
sleep a whole week.’’ 


The Wail of the Amateur. 
‘‘Again the garden proved a bluff,”’ 
He said, in tones austere. 
‘‘T haven’t gathered things enough 
To plant the place next year.”’ 
— Washington Star. 


A Question Resented.—‘‘ Don’t you ever 
have any accidents on this road?’’ said 
the worried traveler. 

*‘Course we do,’’ replied the rural 
conductor. ‘‘But you don’t expect we’re 
goin’ to run a train off the track jes to 
ay-muse every foreigner that comes 
down here an’ buys a ticket, do you?’’ 
—Washington Star. 


Just Like Canada.—-‘‘Tom, what is rec- 
iprocity?’’ 

“It’s this way. 
you give me a kiss. 
Will you do it?”’ 

‘‘I fear it might lead to annexation, 
and I don’t know that I am prepared for 
that.’’—Red Hen. 


I give you a hug and 
That’s reciprocity. 


Enduring Celebrity.—‘‘Do you expect 
to leave footprints in the sands of 
time?”’ 

‘*No,’’ replied the flippant person; 
‘‘but my dog has left footprints in some 
fresh paving cement that I bet will puz- 
zle the geologists a few centuries 
hence.’’— Washington Star. 


“Get a Horse.’’—Redd—‘‘Doesn’t he 
always get the cart before the horse?’’ 

Greene—‘‘Not always. I saw him to- 
day with a horse before his automo- 
bile.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


Meritorious, But — Flossie — ‘‘What 
makes you think he is a model young 
man?”’ 

Mamie—‘‘Oh, he is so dull !’’—Brown- 
ing’s Magazine. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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for the asking. Address— 
Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway & 
St. Louis, Mo. § 


















This Fine Reclining Rocker 


put right in your home on a 30 day trial 
FOR ONLY A HALF A DOLLAR 


Patent reclining back adjusts to any angle; foot 
rest also adjustable and slides back pater seat if de- 
sired. Frame of m anized birch or Fed'pa oak, 
front is adorned with handsomely swelled panels. 
Seat, back and footrest upholstered in high grade 
Imperial] leather and seat is fitted with oil tempered 
steelsprings. YO MONEY BACE if not satis- 
factory at end of 30daystrial. Other- 

wise pay only 50c per month until you 
have pain in all our special low di- 
rect-from-factory price of 


- ~~ Christmas Gift 


ible gift aabop to give: — 
‘ou can rou r= 
you 8 > Buying iton credit for our plan is 
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Heater 


\dsome Boss Oak heat- 
large, heavy full 13 inch 
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avy gauge blue steel 
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Catalog 
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WAY—for free 


HARTMAN 


FURNITURE & CARPET CO. 
3951 E. Wentworth Ave., Chicago, lil. 


st, oldest, and best known home- 
ishing concern |in the wor (64) 
Established 1855— 56 years of success, 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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22 great stores—1,000,000 customers 
a RENE SE A TE EI 
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ATZ 


MILWAUKEE 


oT BEER 
NES BREWED 
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MILWAUKEE 
maces SF eure 


The beer behind 


the triangular label 
possesses character and 
quality to a marked 
degree. 

Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 


or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
d. invited direct. 


ee eve 
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ALWAYS THE SAME 
GOOD OLD 




















Tobacco Habit 


Swiftly Banished | 


Dr. Elders’ Tobacco Boon Banishe: 
All Forms of Tobacco Habit 
In 72 to 120 Hours. 

Guaranteed positively to be a harmless, 
swift and permanent relief from the slavery 
of the Tobacco Habit. Easy to take. No 
craving for Tobacco after the first dose. 
One to three boxes sufficientforall ordinary 
cases. Proofs in plenty from those who 
have experienced the wonderful benefits of 
Dr. Elders’ Guaranteed Home Treatment. 
f They write like 
this: “ Wouldn’t 
take $1000 for what 
you did forme”; “I 
never have a hank- 
ering for tobacco 
any more”; “One 
box of your To- 
bacco Boon cured 
me after 20 years 
habit”; “Used to- 
bacco in all forms 
for 17 years, three 
ai boxes cured me”; 
Icannot praise your Tobacco Boon enough. 
Other Mothers can also cure their sons”; 

Used Tobacco for almost 54 years and 
cannot express my gratitude to you for 

putting me in my present condition.” . 
Remember, @ legal binding guarantee of 
results in every case, or money refunded. 
It will surely pay any one to send for Free 
Booklet giving full information of Elders’ 
Tobacco Boon. Home Treatment. Address 


DR. ELDERS’ SANITARIUM, Dept, 2388 St. Joseph, Mo. 














Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (of 
— without permanent injary, 
Perfectly safe to carry without 
danger of leakage. Fires and rec! l- 
mg the trigger. Loads from any liqui N 

eartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading, Al) 


dealers, or by mail, Séc, Rubber-covered Holster, 10c. 
With Pistol, S5c, Money: 





~order or U. S. 


stamps. No 
Parker Stearns & Co., 24 Sheffield Ave., Dept.E, B’klyn, N.Y, | 














Folly.—The fool is never so stingy 
with his folly as the wise man is with 
his wisdom.—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


Quite Likely.—Do you think that it 
would be out of place to give a reformed 
burglar a job in the steel works?—Phil- 
adelphia Bulletin. 


Perspicacity.—‘‘ Why didn’t you arrest 
that man for dashing down the street in 
his automobile?’’ 

‘*Because,’’ replied the New York 
policeman, ‘‘I hdve a logical sense. He 
wouldn’t have had the nerve to do it if 
he hadn’t been too important and influ- 
ential to arrest.’’— Washington Star. 


Obliging. —Harduppe—‘‘Hello, Wig- 
wag! You’re just the man I was look- 
ing for! Can you lend me thirteen dol- 
lars till Friday?’’ 

Wigwag—‘‘But thirteen dollars and 
Friday are both unlucky.’”’ 

Harduppe—‘Well, then, make _ it 
fourteen dollars till Saturday.’’— Phila- 
delphia Record. 


Jackpots.—‘‘ Charley, dear,’’ said 
young Mrs. Torkins, ‘‘what is a jack- 
pot?’’ 

‘‘Why—er—a jackpot is a general 
contribution for purposes of charitable 
donation.”’ 

‘“‘Oh! Do you know, I was afraid it 
had something to do with the wickedness 
of politics!’’— Washington Star. 





“BUY A FLOWER, sir?” 

“NO THANKS.” 

“BUY ONE FOR YOU WIFE, SIR?” 

“HAVEN'T ONE.” 

“POR YOUR SWEETHEART, THEN?” 

“HAVEN'T ONE, EITHER.” 

“WELL, BUY ONE TO CELEBRATE YOUR LUCK.” 
— London Opinion. 


If You Would Preserve Your Lustrous 
Eyes, Use Murine Eye Tonic—A Favorite Toilet 
Luxury. Two Drops—No Smarting—Feels G 








| 





Step into 
the nearest 
place and 
order a 
Glass of 
Evans’ Ale 


The Treat of the Season. 


Saloons. Restaurants. Oyster Houses. 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what youcan dowithit. Youcan 
earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week as illus- 
=, Q trator or cartoonist. My practical system of per- 
. sonal individual lessons by mail will develop your 
WWF talent. Fifteen years’ successful work for news- 
Ce papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 
Send me your sketch of President Taft with 6c, 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, 
also collection of drawings showing possibilities 
for YOU. 


< 
THE LANDON SCHOOL 


GLEN SUMMIT 
SPRINGS HOTEL 


GLEN SUMMIT SPRINGS, PA. 


Cafes, 
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of Illustrating and Cartooning 
1483 Schofield Bldg., Cleveland, 0 








2000 Feet Above Sea Level 





3% Hours from NewYork via Lehigh Valley R.R. 





A MODERN HOTEL OF 200 ROOMS 
Riding, Driving, Automobiling over 140 Miles 
of magnificent roads. Boating, Bathing, Tennis. 


BROWNE & WARBURTON, Proprietors 


New York Office, 1460 Broadway 
Philadelphia Office, 900 Chestnut St. 


W. H. WARBURTON JAUDON BROWNE 














HOTEL RUDOLF 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
On the Ocean Front. 


Offering every appointment for comfort and luxury. 
Hot and cold sea and fresh water in all baths. 


Always Open 





American and European plans. 





JOEL HILLMAN, 
President. 


A. S. RUKEYSER, 


Manager. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 
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TRUE KINDNESS. 
‘What have they put up that scaffolding 
around the church tower for ?’’ 
“It’s for shortsighted people who want to 
know the time.’’— Pele Mele. 


A child comes in handy when a fash- 
ionable lady wants a divorce; it always 
commands more alimony than a poodle 
dog.—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


“We’re going to give Brown a sur- 


| prise party.’’ 


“But I thought you had no use for 
Brown?’’ 

“T haven’t. That’s why I’m getting 
up the surprise party for him.’’—Detroit 
Free Press. 











Auld Lang Syne - 
fill the glasses with 


Old Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years’’ 


Bottled in bond from charred oak 
barrels under government su- 
pervision since 1810—always 
uniform, rich and pure. 
It’s a whiskey you'll like— 
insist on getting it 
A. Overholt & Co. 

Pittsburgh, Pa. 
—_— 
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Many Americans prefer beer 
in a light bottle. 
Most brewers follow the course of 
least resistance. 
Light starts decay even in pure beer. 
| Dark glass gives protection against light. 

Schlitz is sold in brown bottles, to protect 
its purity from the brewery to your glass. 

The first Schlitz was brewed in a hut over 
60 years ago. 

Now our agencies dot the earth. Our output 
| exceeds a million barrels a year. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you 
would say, “Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles.” 










Order a case from your dealer today. 
. < + . 
See that crown or cork is branded “*Schlitz.”’ 





a The Beer — [ 
That Made Milwaukee Famous 








c 97? 
.. sometimes I 


brella.’’—Red Hen. 


| ~ 


leave an um- 


‘Now, I want something in your hap- 
piest vein,’’ said the editor. 
‘‘Better pay me in advance, then,’’ 
declared the poet.— Washington Herald. 


~ 





ing five dollars and paying you back; 
others save you a lot of trouble by keep- 
| ing the first five dollars and calling it 
square.—Louisville Courier-Journal. — 


| 
| Some fellers keep continually borrow- 
| 
| 





First club woman—** No, I’m not going to the Annual 


Dinner The committee a/ways put me beside the 
most uninteresting people.” 

Second club woman—** That's just my experience. We 
were sitting together last year, weren’t we.—London 
Opinion. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be zeppreciated. 
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RIPENED BY AGE 
THE PERFECTION 
OF PURITY 


Guaranteed under the National Pure Food Law 


HUNTER WHISKEY 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, 


FIFSSSSSF 





Baltimore, Md. 











P/G AND WHISTLE 


There's a size to 

suit your cultured 

taste. 

—Cambridge, Morrissette 

(gold tip), Blues, Ambassa- 

dors, Banquet—25c to $1.00. 
“ The Little Brown Box” 


Philip Morris 


a. LONDON 


Cigarettes 


PET? Do YOU think 1 
sail, “The Good Old Days” 
o—-<setl| were the better days: ? 


Charles Wheeler Bell thinks 
eo, and the way he proves it 
makes one of the funniest 
books of the year. Witty, 
snappy paragraphs with 
human nature in every line. 
Delicious pictures by Fox, 
the famous cartoonist of the 
Chicago Evening Post. 
Cover in Colors and Gold. 
50 cents net 


At All Booksellers 
A.C. McClurg & Co. Pub. 
inaiiadiin 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau wil! send you 
all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. Henry RoMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


Five leaders 


























HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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The schoolmaster—“ Now, 





The Right Periodical. 

Picking upa magazine, Swishley be- 
gan fumbling the pages. 

‘“‘What are you looking for?’’ his 
wife inquired. 

‘‘Oh, nothing in particular.’’ 

‘Then you have the right book,”’’ the 
wife observed, ‘‘I have just finished 
reading it, and that’s exactly what | 
found.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 





A Case of Heredity. 
Clinton—‘‘I suppose your little ones 
ask you many embarrassing questions ?’’ 
Clubleigh—‘‘ Yes, they are just like 
their mother.’’—Boston Transcript. 








HOW WAS IT THAT THIS GREAT DISCOVERY MADE BY CULUM- 


BUS WAS NOT FULLY APPRECIATED UNTIL MANY YEARS AFTER HIS DEATH?” 
The up-to-date scholar —“ BECAUSE HE DIDN’T ADVERTISE, SIR.”—London Sketch. 


The Can That Counts. 

Little Archibald was protesting be- 
cause a larger boy wanted to tie a tin 
can to a pet poodle’s tail. 

‘‘Aw, whassa matter?’’ exclaimed the 
bad boy, ‘‘it ain’t a gonna hurt de 
purp.’’ 

‘No, but it is very unkind of you to 
treat the doggie like that,’’ Arch- 
ibald insisted. 

The rude urchin paid little heed, but 
soon sent the frightened animal down 
the road yelping at the top of its voice, 
with the can clattering behind it. 

Archibald’s eyes flashed angrily. a] 

*‘Tell you what,’’ he cried, ‘‘some of 
these days when we grow up maybe 
you’ll be working for me; if you do you 
can just better believe I will tie a can 
to you mighty quick, and there won’t be 
any string to it, either.’’— Youngstown 
Telegram. 


Only Technically.—‘‘Is your child in 
bed by eight every evening.’’ 

‘*Technically,yes. We begin arguing 
about that time.’’—Christian Advocate. 


Everr lover of a good cocktail oa call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Ge 


The 
book 

feast 

to an} 
bf the 
his fis 
“W 
man. 

eee 
kwere 
read | 
expec 


a 
“Hi 
man ?’ 
“Bi 
this W 
an hot 
when 
to ord 
ad | ( 


idn’t 
liot ¢ 
him a 
the le 
tures. 


pid. 


Com 
brat I 
ervan 


' “Th 


- 

one 
pround 
work.’ 


Ring 
‘See 
Jack g 
Este 


ot are 

















Getting the Best of a Book Agent. gx XR XP ke oR PR MRK XK RRM PK RR PK ARK AK SRE EE 
The agent for a handsomely illustrated r) ; 
book to b id on long-time credit—a ° . ‘ 
1 at « ‘ r oe 
feast to the intellect and an adornment Oe O rnigh Betwee “! 
to any library—leaned against the side ¢ ve t n ‘ 
bf the house, caught his breath, clinched ie N y k Bo d Chi = 
op gaarphers. ponetery ew York or Boston an cago Ff 
‘‘What’s the matter?’’ asked a police- . : *: 
ae Save a business day and enjoy a perfect night’s rest ry 
“J’ye met the meanest man,”’ he an- over the comfortable ‘“Water Level Route’”’ via the bd 
Lwered. e heard of him, and I’ve < 
' 


head about him in papers, but I never e . 
expected to meet him face to face.”’ ey ‘ ‘ th 
Phere is he?” SPY] i , 2 entury 


“Up in that building. ‘ 


“How do you know he’s the meanest i} 's 4 4 
man?”’ : ‘f FD oe i Ga a imute 


eam A. 


““By the way he acted. I showed him 





this work of art, lectured on it for half ’ 
in hour, pointed out the engravings, and , Md 
when I hinted it would be a good thing Lv. New York 4.00 °;. Lv. Chicago 2.305. & 
9 order, what do you think he said?’’ AY. ’ { Lv. Boston 1.30%; Ar. Beston 11.504: J 
“I don't know.”’ ‘|. : . = 
‘‘He said he never bought books. He Ar. Chicago 8.55 x M. Ar. New York 9.25 M. ‘ 
idn’t have to. He just waited for some - - N 
. - a - 72". >. +>_6*. 1 ae m Ce ees —_. ‘" 


jiot of an agent to come along and tell 
him all that was in ’em, and turn over 
the leaves while he looked at the pic- 
tures. Nice, isn’t it?’’—Epworth Her- 
nid. 


Common Kind.-—‘‘ What has become of 

that man who used to say he was a 

ervant of the people?’’ 

“The people had to let him go,’’ re- 

jied Farmer Corntossel. ‘‘He got to | , 

Sonn of these hired men we staal Butting In. 

bround talkin’ when they ought to be at In asmall South Carolina town that 

work.’’— Washington Star. was ‘‘finished’’ before the war, two men 
were playing checkers in the back of a 

Ring Off, Wild Belles.—Maybelle— store. A traveling man who was mak- 

‘See the beautiful engagement ring ing his first trip to the town was watch- 

Jack gave me last night.’’ ing the game, and, not being acquainted 

Estelle—‘‘Gracious! Has that just with the business methods of the citi- 








ot around to you?’’—Toledo Blade. zens, he called the attention of the em. as . Hii 
2 owner of the store to some customers . ar, ) inside f 
i“ sini mmniiene ; who had just entered the front door. a] date 
Th ° f ont ; “‘Sh, sh!’’ answered the storekeeper, 7 
€ aging of a cocktail 1s as making another move on the checker- 5 bottle 
necessary to perfect flavor | board. ‘‘Keep perfectly quiet and F — | ( 
° ° ° they’ll go out.’’—Everybody’s Magazine : "ne, " 
the aging of wine or whisky. Tr ) 
T ee Precise. —The proofreader on a small U N N Y 
he delicious flavor and aroma of middle Western daily was a woman of : 
great precision and extreme propriety. 


Club C kt il One day a reporter succeeded in getting ‘ B ~ @) 0) "4 
Oc al Ss into type an item about ‘‘ Willie Brown, . 


the boy who was burned in the West End 











is due not alone to the precise by a live wire.” The PURE FOOD Whiskey 
blending of the choicest liquors On the following day the reporter 
btainabl b a fi found on his desk a frigid note, asking, 
e, but to the fact that ‘Which is the west end of a boy?’’ 
hey are softened to mellowness It took only an instant to reply, ‘‘The 
y aging before bottling. = the son sets on, of course.’’—Red 
en. 
Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready When Art Failed.—‘‘ And so your young | 
lo serve through cracked ice. wife serves you as a model. How fiat- 
Refuse Substitutes. tering! She must be immensely 


pleased.’’ 


AT ALL DEALERS. ‘*Well, she was at first; but when we 








G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. had a spat and I painted her as the god- 
Hartford New York dess of war, she went home to mother.’’ 
London —Fliegende Blaetter. 





His Act.—History teacher—-‘‘What 
was the Sherman act?”’ 
Bright pupil—‘Marching through 





This binder will accommodate fifty-two issues of JUDGE— 


‘ a °° - " ad 
Georgia. I one " a full year of good humor. Richly bound in maroon, Half- 
‘ii “ . | Morocco with title stamped in gold. Price, $1.50, postpaid. 
urine—Through its Tonic effect, Stim- 
ulates Healthy Circulation in the Blood Bunuly For further particulars eddrese 
Nourishing the Eye and thus Promotes Eye Health, JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


Pipe enjoyment : A 
is surely associated with Velvet - 
the tobacco famous fot its two solid years of aging, 
maturing ,mellowing. Time is the wonder-worker, eliminates 
all harshness, leaves the good taste , makes the Smoothness 

Smoke VELVET all day if you will - one pipe as enjoyable 

as another - just acontinuance of the delightful smoothness 
“VELVET - the name carries well in the mind - 
" smooth” thats the whole story, 
At all dealers- 


SPAULDING § MERRICK 


| cco og 
TOBACS  2oz.tins 





